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SHERIDAN  ROAD  A'["  ARGYLE 

CHICAGO 
Kitchenette  AjnirtnieiitH 

And   Kouiiis  Avilhout   kil<'liciiotlc 

Krlalivcs    and    triuuds    of    iinivcrsitv    students   an.'    the    rr- 
cii>iriits  of  every  euiirtcsy  within  our  ix.iwer. 

WllPll     in     CllirflfO       \\  lii'ilii-'i'  f'"'  ;i   fi-'"'  'l;i>'s  or  liir  months,  why  not  surnmnd  vmir- 

&     '     self  and  \iiur   family  with  all  the  advantages  of  residence  in  tliis 
Imlel.  in  whieli  there  is  S(j  much  to  make  liie  plcasanler? 

Why  not  enjoy  this  summer  the  many  forms  of  pastime  (such  as  eoneerts,  daneing,  hathing  at  the  private  l)eaeh 
with  the  protection  of  special  guards)  tliat  are  the  privilege  of  Hotel  Somerset's  guests  and  their  friends  with- 
out extra  cost  ? 


Tl 


le 


SOLARIUM 


L'pnn  the  roof  is  a  lieaiitilnl  and  commodious  so- 
larium, with  an  excellent  floor  for  dancing.  It  is  an 
ideal  place  at  all  seasons  for  daytime  or  evening 
parties  or  1  anquets  and  may  lie  rented  at  moderate 
cost. 


Write  IimI,i\-   for  illustrated   bnoklet  and   the   reasnnahle    terms   at    which   ye.u    may    secure   hotel    accommodatiims 
with  i)V  without  kitchenette,  not  excelled  in  all  (.'hicag'.i. 


S.  W.  GERSTNER,  Manager 

(Formerlv  r,i  Krrncti  I.i.t;  >nnnL:s  llnrcli 


Telephone 

Sunnyside  7000 


WOODSTOCK 

Ball    bearing — Standard.      A    new    record    in 
typewriters. 

Exeells   in   High   Point   Features.     Investigate 
and  you  will  ehonse  a  Woodstock. 

Qiandlers 

^     "^  Jvuntaitv    Souarc  »      ^ 

^      E.^^A.JvJSTrOJSl        j^ 

Typewriters  For  Rent     3  Months  $5.00  and  up 


Soiiietliiiig  New 


VERRO-TYPES 

Latest  Acliieveiuent 
in  PHOTOGRAPHY 


May  Be  Had  in  Several  DiBerent  Tones 


Exclusive  ShoHinf:  of  Saiuplcs 
at  This  Studio 


EUGENE  L.  RAY 

Studio 


For  .liipointment 
Telephone  2  2  3  8 


Iloyb 


urn 
Biiildin<i 


Jii  sfi'iikniy  hi  .-Idz'i-rliscrs.  picusc  mciiliuii  Ilic  Purple  Parrot 


Silk  Shirts 

"Say  It  With  Flowers" 

In  Solid  Colors 

MOTHER'S  DAY 

The  solid   colors  in  silk  shirts  are 

,      MAY  14th  ^ 

preferred    this    Spring.     We    have 

■  ft""'' 

them  in  Jerseys,  Broadcloths,  and 

' 

Japanese  Habatai;  Tan  Jerseys  and 
Pongees;  also  Jerseys  and  Broad- 
cloths in  shades  of  lavender  and  blue 

M.WEILAND 

Made  by  Excello  Shirt  Co. 

insures  quality 

602  DAVIS  ST. 

McFarland  Ehmen  Co. 

Church  and  Sherman 

TELEPHONES 

Telephone  4308 

Open  Tuesday,  Thursday  and  Saturday 
Evenings 

2656 
2657 

n 

Elite  Cafe 


61  1  Davis  Street 


When  it  is  a  real  meal 
you  want  the  Elite  Cafe 
offers  the  most  attrac- 
tive menu  at  popular 
prices  in  Evanston 

Chinese  dishes  prepared  by  native  chef 
especially  recommended 


ELITE  CAFE 

61 1  DAVIS  STREET 


Spectacles 


am 


Eyeglasses 

Made  and  Repaired 
on  the  Premises-,  :tt^- 


Almer  Coe  &  Company 

Opticians 
527  DAVIS  STREET 


North  Shore  Hotel  Building 


Phone  6804 


In  speaking  to  Advi'rtiscrs,  please  mention  the  Purple  Parrot 
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Sixty-fourth 
Annual 

Commencement 
June  21, 1922 


On  this  day  over  eight  hundred 
loyal  sons  and  daughters  of 
Northwestern  will  be  granted 
the  coveted  honors  and  degrees. 
Among  the  admiring  throng 
will  be  hundreds  of  proud 
parents  and  friends,  many  of 
whom  have  made  long  journies 
to  be  present  at  that  eventful 
ceremony. 


How  delightful  for  the  home 
folks  and  what  a  fitting  begin- 
ning  of  a  pleasant  visit  it  will 
be  if  you  can  escort  them  direct 
from  the  train  to  the  comfort- 
able rooms  of  the  Evanston 
Hotel  —  a  house  famed  for  its 
hospitality  and  service.  Its 
homelike  atmosphere  and  quiet 
refinement  endear  it  to  all  its 
guests. 


There  will  be  but  a  few  rooms  and  suites 
available  at  this  time. 

MAKE    YOUR   RESERVATION  NOW! 


Dinner  Dance  Every  Thursday  Evening 

$1.50 


Cfaansiton  l^otel 

Forest  Avenue  and  Main  Street 
Telephone  Evanston  5000 

L.    H.   FIF.LD.    Manager 


Chicago's  Greatest 
Tailoring  Sale 


My  ENTIRE  stock  of  the  newest 
spring  woolens — the  latest  styles. 
Everything  guaranteed  all  wool  of 
the  highest  grade— REGULAR  $65 
to  $90  VALUES  NOW  $40. 

Your  Choice 
of  the  House 

SUITS 

Made    to  Order 
NOW 


$40 


My    Only   Price 

I  guarantee  everything  first  class — 
woolens,  lining,  fit,  style  and  finish. 

Now  is  the  time  to  order  your  spring 
suit. 

HARRY   MITCHELL 

16  and  18  East  Jackson  Blvd. 
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WE  HAVE  ALWAYS  understood  that  practically  the  only  right  that  students  possess  is  the 
right  of  appeal.  But  now  we  have  lost  that.  'J'he  student  council  has  been  assured  that 
we  still  have  it.  But  when  several  students,  who  have  lost  an  hour  or  two  on  account  of 
sickness  even  before  they  have  gone  to  class,  are  told  that  there  is  positively  no  help,  we  doubt  it. 
We  await  the  faculty  decision  on  the  present  cut  system  with  interest.  An  ironclad  cut  system  is 
hardly  fair. 


T 

year. 

We  hope  the  women  will  continue  these  productions.     If  they  do,  the  competition  between  them 
and  Hermit  and   Crow  should  be  a  good  thing  to  increase  the  cjuality  of  our  musical  shows. 


HE  BRIGHT  SPOT  in  campus  dramatics  this  year  was  "Milady's  Mirror."  In  fact,  it  was 
the  biggest  production  that  has  been  staged  at  Northwestern  in  a  good  many  years.  It  showed 
excellent  coaching  and  talent,  two  qualities    which  have  been  lacking  in  most  productions  this 


A 


.S  .SPRING  FEVER  gets  us  and  the  profs  tighten  up  in  their  work,  we  are  reminded  of  an 
incident  of  the  Interscholastic.  A  prof  wandered  into  the  gym  and,  after  watching  the  pro- 
ceedings for  a  few  minutes,  asked  a  student  who  was  wearing  a  badge,  "What  is  this  affair? 
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These  young  gentlemen  are  nut  college  men,  are  they?  They  look  too  3'oung."  It  would  breed  a 
little  better  spirit  between  the  faculty  and  students  if  a  greater  number  of  the  faculty  recognized  the 
student  activities  more.     \\'e  have  a  Daily  which  thev  might  read  and  keep  posted. 


TTHE  NEXT  NUMBER,  which  will  be  the  last  in  volume  two,  will  be  an  "Old   Fashioned" 
Number.     If  you  have   any   ideas   on  whatever  was  what  when  father  went  to  college ;  or  what 
the    fashions   were  about  the  time   Old   College  had  its  last  coat  of  paint,  write  it  down  and  give 
us  a  chance  to  reject  it.  , 


/:!lf3^yfi''^ji&?-vr^^^:r"-r'''^id'ii^  >■•■■ '  ^.;^.:<)''3^^^^^^^:^^^^ 


Us?x-^-':V 


.J).— J-     ,     -JT* y  ^'-.TTJrt— .     IS-     ^^   :"--      ^r  ..    -        -■- 


The  Originator:     "All  I  did  was  to  throw  a  handful  of  dirt  there, 

and  now — " 


/ 


Fyoiii    Micliigaii    Cljiincs 
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George:     "I'm    crazy    when    I'm 
not  with  you." 

Georgette:     "Oh,     yes, 
sight,  out  of  mind." 


out     of 


We  hear  so  much  about  the 
advisabihty  of  adopting  the  hon- 
or system  in  oiu"  great  and  noble 
school,  but  between  you  and  me 
and  the  bluebooks  I  would 
rather  have  my  girl's  folks  adopt 
it. 


A  woman  isn't  necessarily  a 
jewel  because  she  is  set  in  her 
ways.  Neither  is  she  a  Venus  be- 
cause she  has  an  off-hand  manner. 


Chem.  Instructor  :  "We  owe 
a  great  deal  to  chemistry." 

1925:  "Yes,  look  at  all  the 
campus  blondes." 


The  girl  that  loolis  good  enough 
to  eat  is  usually  hungry  enough, 
too. 


The   other  day 

I  saw  a 

Smash-up 

On  Sheridan  Road, 

And  the  Eternal  Triangle 

Was  there — 

The   Cop, 

The  Joy-riders,   and 

The  Smashed. 

The    Cop    said 

To  the  Guy  to  blame: 

"Y   don't   U    stick 

Your  arm  out 

When    turning    corners?" 

And  the  Guy   replied: 

"I've  only  got  two  arms." 

And  then  I  noticed 

That   he   was   riding 

With  my  Sweetie. 

I  got  pinched 

For  'sault  and 

Battery. 


Manners 

Pledge:     "Pass  the  milk." 
Brother:     "If    what,    fresh?" 
Pledge:     "If    you   can    reach 


Son:  "Say,  dad,  can  a  person 
have  different  parts  of  his  body  in 
different  places  in  the  world?" 
Father:  "Of  course,  not." 
Son:  "But  teacher  says  she's 
going  to  Colorado  for  her  heart 
and  then  to  New  Mexico  for  her 
lungs." 


Logical 

Kid  (aged  8)  :  "Does  Sis 
have  ears  ?" 

Brother  (age  18)  :  "Guess 
so,  else  I  don't  know  what  she 
hangs  her  ear  rings  on." 


Frat  Man:  "How  is  everything. 
Doc?     Got  very  many  cases?" 

Brother  Alumnus:  "Only  one 
case  of   pints  left." 


A  group  of  men  were  telling 
of  their  successes  in  playing 
musical  instruments.  One  told 
of  the  sweet  tones  he  had  coaxed 
from  his  violin.  Another  told  of 
the  new  chords  he  had  discovered 
on  the  piano ;  another,  of  the 
imitations  he  was  able  to  make 
on  his  flute  and  so  on  around 
the  group  until  they  came  to  a 
meek  little  man.  When  ques- 
tioned, he  replied  that  he  had 
tried  to  be  a  bell  ringer  but  had 
failed. 

"How  so?"  they  inquired  in 
luiisoii. 

"[  am  a  professor  at  North- 
■western,  and  have  tried  to  coax 
sweet  sounds  from  dumb-bells, 
but  have  given  it  up  as  impos- 
sible," he  replied. 


0> 


I       "I  like  Dodges  best." 

"I    prefer    a    Stutz;    you    can    get    way    down    in 
them." 
I        "Well,  you  can  get  pretty  low  in  a  Dodge." 
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THERE  ARE  ADVANTAGES 

The  freshman  flapper  says 
that  a  cheap  car  does  not  look 
as  keen  as  a  Rolls-Royce,  but 
there  is  more  chance  of  it 
breaking  down  out  on  the 
country  roads. 


The  Haughty  One  (approach- 
ing floorwalker  in  the  Hngerie 
dept.j  :  'T  ah — ah — ah — wish 
to  ah — purchase  ah — ah — attiah 
for  my  wife." 

He  of  the  Pompadour  : 
"Automobile  department  base- 
ment, old  building,  take  elevator 
at  vour  left." 


A  fellow 

May  start 

Making   love 

With   absolutely   nothing; 

But  it  isn't  long 

Before  some  girl 

Has  something 

On  him. 


"I  have  money  to  burn." 
"You  must  have  a  hot  time. 


"I'll  get  a  line  on  her,"  said  the 
the  surveyor,  as  he  focused  his 
transit  on  a  co-ed  a  block  away. 


•r'  '1 


"Florida    is    famous    for   near 
beer." 

"Near  beer?" 
"Yes,  Cuba." 


BEING  THE  MUSINGS  OF 
A    SLEEPY   EC    STUDENT 

Henry  Ford  stire  missed  his 
best  bet  when  he  didn't  suggest 
flivvers  as  the  new  medium  of 
exchange.  Think  how  con- 
venient it  would  be  to  ride  to 
the  store  in  your  money,  with 
son  tagging  behind  with  the  spare 
change  to  bring  your  purchases 
home  in.  Of  course,  you  would 
also  solve  the  problem  of  coun- 
terfeiting for  you  could  always 
tell  the  genuine  by  the  rattle. 
The  hotels  and  restaurants  would 
have  their  cashiers  outside  and 
the  waiter  would  bring  your 
check  and  tell  you  to  pay  it  at 
the  garage.  If  you  wanted  a 
cigar  and  asked  how  much  it 
was  the  clerk  would  say,  "Those 
are  the  two  for  a  hub  cap  kind." 
Instead  of  penny-in-the-slot  ma- 
chines there  would  be  ballbear- 
ing-in-the-slot  machines  for  dis- 
pensing    gum     and     chocolate. 

'T'are,  please.  Yes,  it's  one 
washer."  "We  have  some  nice 
candy  here  for  one  spark-plug 
a  pound."  "Your  laundree  billee 
thisee  week  is  alee  same  two  tail 
lights."  "Yes,  we  can  give  yoti 
a  first  rate  overcoat  for  one 
cylinder  block."  "The  only  pair 
of  field  glasses  I  have  would 
cost  you  one  cylinder  head." 
"The  fare  to  New  York  has 
just  been  reduced  to  two  hind 
wheels,  madam."  "Let  me  see, 
your  bill  adds  up  to  just  three 
exhaust      pipes,      thank      you." 

We  would  hear  all  these  if  we 
had  flivvers  as  currency.  The 
paper  money  would  be  in  various 
denominations,  as  five  carbur- 
ator  notes,  one  wheel  notes,  two 
tire  notes  and  so  on.     Say,  that's 

a  great   idea.     It   would  be 

I  musta  slept  through  the  whole 
period. 


May:  "Gladys  is  rather  artistic, 
isn't  she?" 

Mae:     "Is  that  so?" 

May:  "Yes,  you  ought  to  see 
her  draw  on  a  cigarette." 


To    father's    query,    son    tele- 
graphed the  following  reply : 

"He'll  take  you,   father." 
— and    the    operator    forgot    the 
apostrophe. 


Pater:  "What's  the  hard- 
est thing  you  learned  at  col- 
lege?" 

Sonny :  "Blowing  smoke 
rings,  Dad." 


Don't  Invent  'Em,  Mr.  Edison 

"Say,  d'you  ever  call  a  girl 
up  a  little  while  before  a  date 
and  wonder  how  she  looked — 
sort  of  imagine  her  in  a  mauve 
negligee,  etc?  Well,  I've  got  a 
sister  and  I  can  tell  you  that  if 
telephones  had  periscope  at- 
tachments there 'd  be  more  than 
one  date  broken." 


Frosh  1:  "Gonna  take  Poly  Sci?" 
Frosh   2:  "Naw.    I'm   already   in 
one    fraternity." 


Prof,  (speaking  of  woman 
suffrage):  "The  women's 
movement  in  this  country  has 
been  very  fast." 

Jack :     "I  agree." 
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THE    PURPLE    BAEDECKER 


Volume  I. 


Number  2 


UNIVERSITY  HALL 


'^■•••■'""■'(IlfpmT*^ 


Magnificient  specimen  of  ancient  architecture, 
discovered  by  trustees  looking  for  place  to  put  a 
college  and  by  flocks  of  freshmen  each  fall  since. 
Exact  age  unknown,  hut  relic  of  pre-Flapperite 
days.  N.  of  Harris  Hall  (see  \'ol.  I.  No.  1) 
and  U.  H.  steps:  E.  of  West  Gate  and  '06  cork- 
screw ;  due  ^\'.  of  Lake  Michigan,  and  of  bicycles 
parked  Ijy  Bert  Hickman  and  Mr.  h'rederick 
Laird  Kerr,  M.  A.     In  detail ; 

Bulletin  Board  { S^^'.  of  main  Ijuilding)  — 
Posters  of  house  fund  dances :  notices  of  lost 
fountain  pens  and  class  informals ;  university 
rulings ;  dances ;  Federal  Board  notices ;  dance 
posters.  Happy  hunting  ground  of  poster 
thieves. 

U.  H.  Steles — Campustry  laboratory.  Head- 
quarters of  M.  P.  C.  (Most  Popular  Co-eds); 
hours  10 :00-10  :,iO  a.  m.,  3  :50-4  :10  p.  m.  Stand- 
ing offer  of  $10.00  reward  to  anyone  who  can 
break  through  at  10:25  a.  m. 

First  Floor — at  right,  inquisitory  chambers, 
repository  of  official  chapel  cap  and  gown;  of- 
lices  of  Dean  and  Assistant  Dean.  Reached  by 
Bridge  of  Sighs  from  (at  left)  sanctum  and  rest- 


ing place  of  chapel  credits,  the  Registrar,  and 
credit  slips.  Bills  may  be  called  for  here,  also 
lost  fountain  pens  and  cnmljs.  In  hall :  distrib- 
uting place  of  PuKi'LE  l'.\RR(rr,  Cirkus  Solly, 
tickets  for  A\'.  A.  A.,  Hermit  and  Crow,  etc.,  etc 
Ahead:  No  Man's  Land — at  right,  office  of  all- 
\\'estern  chaperon ;  center,  Y.  \\'.  C.  A.  office, 
candy  store,  and  pet  mouse;  left,  women's  study 
and  gossip  exchange. 

Second  I'loor — at  right,  office  of  Colonel 
Walter  Dill  Scott,  otherwise  known  as  Prexie 
and  as  the  country's  greatest  personnel  expert ; 
ceiling  at  14  feet.  Also  Room  17,  Mecca  of 
campus  politicians  and  committee  meetings ;  poll- 
ing place  for  those  who  will  insist  on  voting. 
Left,  geology  class  rooms  and  offices,  with  fossils, 
maps  showing  yearly  rainfall  of  Mesquite  county, 
Texas,  in  1894,  etc. 

Third  Floor — Class  rooms,  maps,  etc.  At  left, 
cat  abattoir  and  frog  sanitarium,  kindergarten 
for  pre-medic  students. 

Fourth  Floor — Museum — I'niversity  seal  and 
walrus,  etc.  (Do  not  feed  the  animals,  as  they 
are  already  stuffed).     Geology  laboratory,   with 
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beautiful  microscopic  views  of  Grand  Canyon, 
Yellowstone  Park,  Heck  Hall,  and  \\'illard  Hall 
toast. 

Note — Above  the  fourth  floor  is  the  Univer- 
sity dovecote  and  clock  tower,  open  to  all  but 
jewelers,  on  presentation  of  permit  from  astron- 
omy department. 

Basement — Under  stairs,  office  of  Bert  Hick- 
man; campus  photo  gallery  (wonderful  series, 
"Cute  Coeds  I  Have  Known,"  original  photo- 
graphs). Also  Y,  W.  C.  A.  tea  room,  for  coeds 
who  fail  to  rate  Pink  Shop  breakfasts ;  sand- 
wiches for  men,  if  one  can  fined  a  coed  to  go 
after  it. 


INTIMATE   GLIMPSES   OF   LOCAL   CAPTAINS 
OF  INDUSTRY— No.  1 


There  was  once  a  stude  they  tailed  Maurice, 
Who  dined  with  a  co-ed  named  Doris; 

In  his  dish  he  did  plunge, 

Ate  his  soup  with  a  sponge. 
Was  his  head  or  the  sponge  the  most  porous. 


And  Then  He  Gave  Up  Golf   (African) 

Backward,  oh  backward,  oh  time  in  your  flight. 
Give  me  my  kale  back  just  for  tonight. 
Give  me  that  ten  spot ;  its  crisp  sound  I  crave. 
Yes,  the  path  of  a  crap-shooter  leads  but  to  the 
grave. 


CHEW  THIS 

Lecturer  in  Advertising  Class:  "The  purpose  of 
Wriglej's  advertising  is  to  put  AVrigley's  gum  on 
the  map." 

Voice  from  the  rear:  "I  thought  it  was  to  put 
it  in  the  map." 


Here  we  have  a  simple  domestic  scene  showing 
.lohn,  the  Hot  Dog  King,  taking  his  brood  of  young 
puppies  out  for  their  daily  constitutional  or  "bone 
drill,"  as  John  calls  it.  These  puppies  are  of  spe- 
cial breeding  and  are  to  he  used  in  superior  hot  dog 
sandwiches  retailing  for  two  bits.  They  will  be 
ready  for  consumption  about  the  time  the  present 
freshman  class  are  seniors. 


It  is  said  that  the  frisky  zoology  students 
amuse  themselves  when  teacher  is  not  present  by 
playfully  hurling  cat's  limbs  at  their  friends  on 
U.  H.  steps. 


WHAT  FATHER  DID 

My  son,  when  I  to  college  went, 

I  lived  a  life  of  ease. 
I  worked  in  all  the  stores  in  town. 

To  pay  tuition  fees. 

But  still  I  had  a  pile  of  time 

To  fool  around  in  play ; 
And  "go  the  rovuids"  most  every  night, 

As  we  were  wont  to  say. 

I  never  opened  up  a  book. 

Or  wrote  a  measly  theme. 
Those  really  were  the  good  old  days ; 

With  college  life  a  dream. 


First  Roomie:     "Done  your  outside  reading  in  Ec 

this  week?" 

The  Other  One:     "Didn't  get  time." 

The  First:     "Well,  of  all  the  nerve.     How  do  you 

expect  me  to  pass  unless  you  do  your  reading?" 


"But,  father,  did  you  fool  the  profs. 
And  keep  away  from  pro.  ?" 

"My  son,  I  don't  remember,  for 
I  staved  but  a  month  or  so." 
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Earl :  "Do  you  think  kissing 
is  as  dangerous  as  the  doctors 
say?" 

Girl :  "Well,  it  has  put  an 
end  to  a  good  many  bachelors." 


THE  WURST  JOKE 
Butch:     "This    sausage    is 

certainly  strong." 
Butcher:  "It  probably  came 

from  an  athletic  hog. 


"Why,  John !  You  have  been 
drinking!" 

"Oh,  sho  shares  where  sha 
whishky  shmell  conies  from. 
Hie.  I've  been  followin'  it 
aroun'  all  shish  evenin'." 


AT  THE  GYM 
"I   ran  thirty   laps   yesterday." 
"How    far's    that?" 
"Three   miles." 

"I    did   not   know    they    kept    the 
gym  open  that  long." 


When     you     eat     onions,     don't 
breath  it  to  a  soul. 


THE  TRIALS  OF  LOVING 

Or 

IN  THE  SPRING  A  YOUNG 

MAN'S    FANCY— 

Ecstatically  she  looked  into  his 
eyes  and  questioned.  "Harry, 
why  do  you  love  me  ?" 

]-iarry  was  prepared;  he  had 
a  formula  which  filled  every 
emergency.  He  began,  slowly 
at  first,  then  faster  and  faster, 
ending  with  a  grand  climax, 
with  full  orchestra. 

"I  love  you,  dearest,  because 
in  your  presence  I  feel  that  sub- 
lime thrill  that  is  mine  when  1 
gaze  at  the  majesty  of  the  water- 
fall. I  love  you  because  I  know 
I  am  in  the  presence  of  a  great 
soul.  I  love  you  because  you 
brought  love  to  my  heart,  in- 
spired me,  thrilled  me  with  the 
will  to  do ;  I  love  you  because — 
because — because     .     .     ." 

Invariably,  at  this  point  she 
would  fling  her  arms  around  his 
neck,  he  would  hug  her  with  all 
his  strength,  kiss  her  violently, 
and  listen  to  her  sighing  in  utter 
contentment.  But  this  time  his 
formula  failed.  Should  he 
sweep  her  into  his  arms,  or 
should  he  contimie  ?  He  con- 
tinued, but  now  on  his  own 
line.  He  gazed  deeply  into  her 
eyes,  regarded  her  hair,  her  lips, 
her  teeth. 

"Dearest,  you  have  the  eyes 
of  your  father  ...  a  nose 
like    your    father's     .     .     ." 

"Yes,  yes,  go  on,"  she  sighed, 
seeming  to  restrain  herself. 

"And  your  hair,  dear,  you 
have  your  mother's  hair " 

Suddenly  she  clamped  her  hand 
tightly  over  his  mouth. 

"Sh-h,"  she  warned,  "if  ma 
hears  you  she'll  make  me  take 
it  off!"  —A.  P.  K. 


THE  HEIGHT  OF  LAZINESS 

Breaking  a  cigarette  in  half 
so  you  will  not  have  to  draw 
the  smoke  so  far. 


Evolution 

Wall  Flowers. 
Society  Buds. 
\\'ild  Flowers. 


"Grrrrr  !"  He  was  mad  clear 
through.  She  had  slighted  him. 
She  had  ditched  him.  She  had 
laughed  at  him.  "Grrrrrr !"  He 
was  desperate  with  hurt  pride 
and  grief.  "I  will  do  something 
desperate,"  he  grated.  "I  will 
show  her  that  I  care  for  her  and 
that  I  cannot  go  along  in  the 
unruffled  tenor  of  my  life  if  she 
is  fickle.  I  will  do  some  awful 
thing  to  keep  my  mind  from  be- 
ing unbalanced  by  thinking  of 
her  action.  Oh,  if  I  could  only 
think  of  something  bad  enough. 
I  must  think  of  something.  I 
have  it !  She  will  be  horrified — 
good !  I  shall  do  it — I  shall 
smoke  a  cigarette ! 


You    can't   tell 

About  these  girls. 

Sometimes  they  seem  wise — 

They  use  their  ears 

To  hear  everything; 

They   use  their  eyes 

To  see   everything; 

But   then 

They  go  and  use 

Their  tongues 

To  tell  everything. 
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ESSAY    ON    GARDENS 

To  those  who  are  disappointed 
when  reading  the  "Essay  on 
Gardens"  by  Bacon,  I  would 
suggest  the  following  supple- 
ment. Some  expected  to  read 
about  the  Green  Mill  or  the 
Rainbo ;  so  for  their  benefit  I 
submit  the  following  to  be  added 
to  Bryan  and  Crane's  "The  Fam- 
ily Essay." 

The  Green  Mill — a  convenient 
meeting  place.  B.  Y.  O.  L.*  is 
the  pass  word.  Special  parties 
use  the  side  entrance.  To  be- 
come very  popular  with  the  smart 
set,  attend  ceremonials  every  eve- 
ning from  12  to  4.  The  place 
is  marked  by  a  revolving  mill 
which  can  best  be  seen  by  board- 
ing a  Montrose  car  and  riding 
north. 

The  Rainbo — "Easy  to  find 
and  worth  finding"  is  their 
motto.  A  grave  yard  has  grown 
up  right  across  the  street  and  a 
marble  orchard  is  located  right 
in  front  of  the  joint.  Pick  your 
own  stone.  Outside  of  this  con- 
spicuous marking  there  is  a 
stand  with  yellow  bodied  autos 
near  by.  Pay  as  you  enter.  For 
further  information  consult  any 
N.  U.  cake  eater. 

*Bring  Your  Own  Licker. 


"Somebody's  got  to  break  the 
ice,"  said  the  first  swimmer  in  the 
lake. 


"She   has  a  beautiful  back." 
"Does  she  grin  and  bear  it?' 


THE    MYSTIFYING    MISS 

Now  in  that  same  Country 
lived  certain  Females  of  the 
species  called  Co-eds,  who  Spent 
their  Time  Vamping  the  College 
Men  and  helping  them  Spend 
their  Monthly  Checks  in  Small 
Amounts  and  some  of  the 
amounts  were  not  so  Small, 
either.  These  Co-eds  were 
rather  Astonishingly  Dressed  in 
Winter  and  More  of  It  in  the 
.Spring  as  the  Fashion  Decreed 
in  that  Period.  When  Ready 
for  the  Frosty  W^eather  they 
\\'ore  a  Few  pounds  of  False 
Hair  instead  of  Hats,  Beautiful 
Fur  Coats  that  Reached  to  the 
Knees  because  of  the  Severe 
Cold  that  would  Otherwise  Chill 
them.  Warm  Sheer  Silk  Stock- 
ings and  Galoshes.  These  Ga- 
loshes were  Peculiar  and  Inde- 
scribable. If  the  Fair  One  had 
been  Commanded  to  Wear  them 
the  Fur  would  have  Flown  and 
Mama  would  have  been  Scan- 
dalized at  her  Small  Daughter's 
Disobedience.  The  false  Ver- 
dure was  held  in  Place  by  Hair 
Nets.  By  Counting  the  Hair 
Nets  in  her  Wastebasket  a  Co- 
ed's Bunky  could  tell  how  Many 
Dates  she  had  Had  in  the  \\'eek. 
This  Prevented  the  Roomies 
Fibbing  to  Each  Other.  In  the 
Good  Old  Summertime  cool 
\^'oolen  Stockings  and  Golf 
Suits  replaced  the  Warm  Silk 
Stockings  and  Short  Skirts. 
The  Co-eds  Cried  because  they 
Couldn't  wear  Galoshes  all  Sum- 
mer but  Compromised  on  Hats. 
These  were  naturally  Hard  on 
Hair  Nets  so  in  the  Summer  you 
couldn't  Always  Sometimes  Tell. 
This  was  a  great  Inconvenience. 

Verily  it  Doth  Appear  that 
Clothes  Depend  Not  on  the 
Weather,  but  upon  the  Whether 
It's  the  Style.  / 


CHECKING  HER  COURSE 


Ted:     "By  the  way " 

Teddy:     "What?" 
Ted :     "The  gutter." 
Teddy:     "Whatcha  mean?" 
Ted :     "The    gutter's    by    the 
wav,  isn't  it,  dumbell  ?" 


"It's  a  birth  mark,"  said  the 
traveler,  as  he  pointed  out  the 
scrawl  on  his  Pullman  ticket. 


"Alovie  actors  have  their 
trials." 

"And  many  have  their  con- 
victions." 


"This  is  where  I  shine,"  said  the 
co-ed's  nose,  when  the  vanity  case 
was  left  at  home. 
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MILADY'S  MIRROR 


U 


T 


OLD 


"t)oes      oo     WAr>»T 


^  poo<^y?" 


vjkere'o    So  many 

KIDS    COA^e  T^ROi^'' 


■*^'=  _,£-        C(/e 


Drawn   by  Dixie  Ford 
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LEAVES  FROM  A  COED'S  DIARY 

As  Reconstructed  from  Chicago  Newspapers 


Sept.  22. — Proc  Night  last  night.  Frank  said 
onlv  thirteen  windows  were  not  broken  at  the 
I  hill  this  morning.  Five  hundred  coeds  pulling 
hair  here  last  night,  according  to  the  Trib.  Must 
have  emptied  all  the  other  houses.  Mayme  said 
it  wasn't  a  class  scrap ;  some  fellow  phoned  for 
"the  girl  who  had  called  John"  and  started  the 
riot.  Found  my  bed  in  a  tree  on  (Jrrington  and 
the  bureau  on  top  of  Music  Hall. 

Sept.  23. — At  hospital  to  see  J.  S.  for  Kate 
(my  roomie)  ;  he  got  concussion  of  the  brain  in 
fight  with  state  militia  Proc  Nite,  and  she  couldn't 
leave  infirmary  on  account  of  three  broken  ribs. 
Two  wards  of  N.  U.  men  and  one  of  coeds  at 
Ev.  hospital. 

Oct.  10. — Got  my  marcel  today  ;  l)een  on  wait- 
ing list  since  Proc  Nite.  Smoker  in  Helen's 
room  after  lights  out.  Jane  had  new  Turkish 
water-pipe  from  her  fiancee.  (Note — I  must 
get  one  for  Christmas. ) 

Oct.  11. — New  rules  for  coeds  out;  awfully 
stiff.  Can't  come  down  to  breakfast  in  evening 
dress  :  means  a  girl  has  got  to  be  in  by  5  :30  to 
have  time  to  change  for  breakfast.  Porch  lights 
have  to  be  on  after  11  :30  week  night  and  12:30 
Sundays.  Chaperons  required  for  afternoon 
leas  in  the  Hall.  No  leaving  house  on  a  date 
after  11:30. 

Oct.  15. —  ISettv  S.  announced  her  engagement 
last  night:  fire  alarm  at  3:30  got  us  all  out  of 
bed,  and  she  had  candy  on  the  hall  table.  He  is 
a  Delta  Goop  at  Birdlime  U. ;  swell  dancer,  keen 
car. 

Oct.  28. — Purple  Parrot  out;  got  Whizzbang 
and  the  Hot  Dog  beat  a  mile  on  jokes,  and  the 
pictures  make  La  \'ie  Parisienne  look  like  a  Sun- 
day school  paper.  Associated  Press  man  made 
census  of  coeds  today ;  98.67  per  cent  have  bobbed 
hair  and   103  per  cent  wear  galoshes  unbuckled. 

Nov.  1. — Evanston  ordinance  on  galoshes  read 
at  chapel  today.  Don't  see  why  those  old  fogies 
of  alderman  can  tell  us  to  buckle  'em  just  be- 
cause a  couple  of  U.  of  C.  coeds  got  their  buckles 
caught  in  the  car  tracks  last  week  and  were 
killed.  More  people  than  that  get  pneumonia  and 
die  of  wet  feet  every  day. 


Nov.  2. — Dorothy  G.  arrested  for  flapping 
galoshes  today ;  first  one  from  the  Hall.  We 
girls  gave  her  a  big  corsage  at  dinner.  13  ar- 
rests today. 

Nov.  5. — 23  galosh  arrests  today.  One  was 
Bob  G.  (Dorothy's  brother)  home  from  Harvard. 
Mary  S  announced  her  engagement  at  dinner, 
right  in  middle  of  soup.  Had  to  buy  a  new  frock, 
and  a  bunch  of  the  girls  didn't  get  to  kiss  her 
after  all.  George  T.,  Alph  Alpha,  is  the  lucky 
guy:  captain  of  all-University  bridge  team  last 
year. 

Nov.  25. — Purple  Parrot  out.  Better  than 
ever.  I  lerald-Examiner  had  story  on  October 
number — "mental  food  for  thought  released  to 
campus  yesterday,"  etc.  Something  about  terrible 
cover — boudoir  scene :  1  had  to  look,  thot  it 
must  be  good,  but  funny  1  didn't  remember  it. 
Front  cover  was  photograph  of  gym;  back  was 
Coles  Phillips  "Silktitc"  adv.  Guess  that's 
boudoir  scene. 

Dec.  3. — University  morality  tests  this  week, 
for  new  date  bureau  of  YW-YMCA.  The  school 
has  no  right  to  make  us  tell  those  things !  It's 
no  business  of  anybody's  how  many  petting  par- 
ties I  was  on  last  week !  !  !  I  wrote  out 
mine  with  my  fingers  crossed ;  but  then  I  really 
haven't  had  any  home  brew  since  Thanksgiving, 
have  I.  dear  Diary?  They  say  Dean  Potter  only 
made  20  on  that  test,  anyway,  and  I  heard  the 
preceptress  say  she  made  15. 

Jan.  17. — Etta  Sundae  Nau  sorority  formal 
last  night ;  rumors  say  there  was  no  sign  of 
stick  in  the  punch.  They  always  were  a  bunch 
of  cheap  skates.  Frances  M.  eloped  with  Billy 
Green  of  Evanston  High  last  night;  slipped  down 
fire  escape  while  Frank,  the  watchman,  was  over 
at  Miller.  Married  at  Milwaukee.  They  say 
she  will  be  back  for  semester  exams ;  he  starts 
his  pre-medic  course  next  semester.  His  dad 
has  millions,  Fran  said ;  well,  she's  the  girl  to 
spend  them. 

Jan.  21. — Big  booze  raid  on  quadrangle;  15 
federal  men  and  deans  of  all  the  schools.  Found 
a  box  of  "Three  Flowers"  at  the  Fly  Fly  house 
and  a  case  of  vaseline  in  the  Gamma  Chess  base- 
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ment.  They  were  tipped  off,  Freddy  told  me. 
He  said  the  federal  men  wondered  why  all  the 
laundry  cases  were  going  toward  the  postoffice 
at  the  same  time. 

Jan.  24. — Big  excitement ;  booze  raid  evidence 
disappeared  from  Dean's  office,  vaseline  all  taken. 
Faculty  meeting  last  night,  and  all  faculty  had 
hair  combed  down  this  morning ;  they  say  the 
faculty  is  working  on  the  case. 

Feb.  22. — Bita  Bean  house  fund  dance  posters 
suppressed  today ;  it  seems  they  showed  a  pic- 
ture of  the  orchestra,  and  the  banjoist  was 
squeezing  the  neck  of  his  instrument.  Tickets 
going  like  wildfire. 

March  1. — Another  raid  on  quadrangle:  the 
raiders  found  an  alcohol  chafing  dish  lamp  in  one 
of  the  open  dorms.  Results  of  psychology  tests 
announced  today:  seniors  48,  juniors  52,  sopho- 
mores 45,  freshmen  60,  faculty  25.  Coeds  aver- 
age 50.2,  men  50.1,  showing  superiority  of 
women,  says  Trib. 

March  3. — Big  party  in  Margaret's  room;  her 
chum  at  U.  of  C.  sent  a  case  of  Scotch  left  over 
from  a  sorority  party  there.  Took  all  the  Evans- 
ton  police,  with  the  Dodge  to  break  up  the  party. 
^\'illiam  R.  Hearst,  a  newspaper  man,  said  in 
chapel  that  reporting  is  a  good  start  for  writing 
fiction. 


INTIMATE  GLIMPSES  OF   LOCAL   CAPTAINS 

OF  INDUSTRY— No.  2 

Louie  Heck 


"I'm  picking  out  the  stars,"  said  the  astronomy 
student,  as  he  clipped  Mary  Picford's  picture  from 
the  rotagravure  section. 


"\\'omen  make  fine  distinctions." 
"How  is  that?" 

"It's   all   right   to  call   them   visions,   but   it   is 
mighty  dangerous  to  call  them  sights." 


This  young  man,  familiarly  known  as  "High 
Pockets,"  is  the  promising  son  of  B.  Y.  Heck,  who 
was  recently  exposed  by  the  Daily  for  rent  profiteer- 
ing. He  is  seen  strolling  through  his  vast  estate 
on  the  shores  of  Lake  Michigan.  The  most  inter- 
esting thing  about  this  estate  is  the  large  number 
of  curious  animals  that  inhabit  it.  There  are  many 
squirrels,  lizards  (lounge),  snakes,  hounds  (tea), 
and  a  curious  fowl  known  as  "The  Flapper." 


S.  S.  Teacher:     "Who  was  Noah's  wife?" 
Bill:     "loan  of  Arc." 


LETTERS  OF  AN  AFRICAN 

Dear  Charlie : 

Your  letter  of  the  23  reed  with  much  gracious- 
ness.  Greatly  I  thank  you  for  your  writing  of 
it.  After  I  see  you  tell  about  baseball  I  organize 
a  team.  I  can  now  pitch  ball  spits  and  knock 
three  buggers  as  you  talk  of  them.  This  is  most 
convenient  as  we  three  men  only  have  on  the  team. 
I  would  play  the  ball  at  the  university  for  suit- 
able rumination.  Please  (Dear  Charley)  this 
arrange  for  me. 

My  sister  has  made  galoshes  like  as  to  picture 
you  send  me  but  my  father  will  not  allow  her 
wearing  them  because  of  the  cattle  stampeding. 
He  ask.  Have  you  no  cattle  in  the  U.  S.  A.? 

Soon  answer  this  note  as  I  am  eaten  with  ex- 
pectation. 

Your  sincerely  friend  of  Africa, 

J.  LONGLAND  DANIEL. 
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FOR   THE  SERIOUS  MINDED 


Clocks 

Clocks  tickiiHj  arc  queer  things. 

Sonic  arc  deep,  booiiiiiig  grandfatlicr  clocks, 

Some  are  delicate,  tiiikly  ones. 

Others   tick    the    luonotonoiis   hours   a-'a'ay, 

And  some  are  comforts  and  friends; 

JVhilc  some  tick  an  c^il  event  nearer. 

Yet  they  all  tell  the  same  story. 

Aren't  clocks  licking  queer  thuigs? 

^U.  C.  ]V. 


Suspense 

Lonelv  sfefs 

Sounding  lointlv  in  a  silent  street. 

Someone  seeking  me? 

Wait! 

See! 

A  %'oicc 

Lifted  sharp  aboz'c  the  i^<ind 

Someone  calling  me? 

IJ'ait! 

See! 

A    banging   door 

Rocking  empty  chairs 

Jl'ho  can  if  be'/ 

He? 

JJ'ait! 

See!  — K.  P. 

Regret 

/  put  love  from  mc  like  a  necklace, 

I  did  not  2cish  to  i^'car  it  more — 

The  beads — those  little  things  you  did  and  said — 

Slipped   thru   my  fingers  like  drops  of  rain — or 

tears — 
Which  "a'c  try  to  hold  and  cannot. 
But  they  'a'crc  cold  and  hard .  those  beads, 
Tito'  they  ivei'e  beautiful — to  look  at, 
['here  in  my  je^^'cl-bo.v  of  mcmorv. 

'  —Litlc. 


Deserted  Campus 

Tlie  toiver  clock-bells  chime,  and  break 
The  shadoivs  with  a  sharp  caress; 

Dull  blue  green  glooms  drift  on  the  lake. 
Night  falls  in  Tocary  loveliness. 

—S.  il/.  B. 


Lullaby 

Mammy's  arms  is  'round  you.  little  darkev. 
Ain't  no  spooks  a-goin'  to  make  yoit  cr\. 

All  dat  racket  hozvlin'  roun'  dc  cabin 

'S  jes  de  olc  March  ivind  a-zvhistlin'  by. 

Aint  no  goblins  jiinipin'  in  de  corners, 

Aint  no  gliosis  a-crazvlin'  on  dc  floor; 
.les  dc  fire  a-makin'  shii''ry  shadozvs, 

'Cause  it  hears  de  zoind  outside  dc  door. 

—H.H. 


Chanson 

/  used  to  think  that  after  yon  -were  gone, 

All  life  would  be  like  corridors  at  night — 

Cold,  echoing,  ilrearx — 

Pull  of  memories  of  things  yon  knczt.'  and  loved. 

But  ;i6>a'  /  know 

Others  will  -zcell  fill  the  place  you  hold. 

Strange  z'oices  zcill  dispel  the  echoes. 

Strange  liands  blot  out  all  mcmorv  of  yon, 

And  you  zvill  be  forgotten. 


THE  ULTIMATE  SONG 

/  sang  a  song  of  happiness. 
One  golden  day  in  spring; 

It  didn't  point  a  moral. 
But  it  had  a  merry  ring, 

A  friend  rebuked  mc  slcrnlv; 

"Torget  these  things,"  said  he. 
"Verse   is   for   strife   and   passion; 

Portray  humanity." 

I  left  my  rh vines  in  sorrow. 

Obserz'cd  tlie  small  and  great. 
Labored  to  build  real  people. 

Scorned  those  I  did  create. 

I  Zi'as  but  the  apprentice, 
That  gift  the  master's  due ; 

And  spring  came  back  to  tell  me 
Only  the  song  zi'as  true. 

—M.  S. 
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AND  FOR  THE  REST  OF  US 


(SPRING  HAS  COME) 


TO  A  SMILE 

//  /  return  a  thousand  years  from  no'cV, 

As  fish,  or  beast,  or  man,  or  anyhow, 

I  guess  I'll  hiinp  the  --d'ell-known  seenery.  dear, 

JJ'itlt  something  like  a  useh\<:s,  foolish  tear. 

Yon  see,  I'll  be  a  zvisc  old  '[^lasm  then — 
I'll  kuoT^'  the  eosmie  [f7i_v/  the  fsyehie   IJ'henF 
I'll  kno'a'  what  makes  the  a7^ful  z^'orks  go  round, 
The  suns,  the  -worlds,  the  men,  and  where  thev're 
bound. 

I'll  kiiozi'  so  mueh — tit//,   a]i\-wav,   m\  dear, 
.-is  I  was  saying,  I  shall  shed  a  fear. 
For  I'm  eouc'ineed  I'll  never  know  just  wliv 
G'od  put  all  of  his  starlight  in  your  eye. 

—A.  P.  K. 


Philosophical    Astronomy 

Oh,  moon  that  saileth  gently  by. 

In  the  soft,  dark  elouds  of  blue. 

Is  there  a  maiden   uf>  there,  too. 

]Vho  knows  I'm  looking  out  at  you? 

Is  there  a  maiden  there, 

WitJi  lonely   heart  and  wondering  eye. 

Who  sees  me  down  below. 

And  zvhispers  softly  to  the  night, 

"I  zvonder  does  she  knoz^'?" 

— Einilie. 


TO  AN  UNSHORN  PROF 

Oh,  thou  z^Iio  zeert  the  shrine  of  lordly  beauty. 
The  z'ery  z'estal  fire  of  manhood's  graee, 

IIozu  is  thy  eharni  and  loveliness  departed. 
Slain  by  that  blemish  on  thy  onec  fair  face! 

Still  are   thy  features  cameo-cut   in    ivory, 
Still  do  tliy  full  lips  shame  the  coral's  hue. 

Still  is  thy  hair  like  midnight's  blackest  zi'atcrs. 
Still  hold  thine  eyes  their  fire  suffused  zi'ith  dezc- 

.'Ih,  but  thy  glory  has  departed  from  thee! 

Fealty  thou  ne'er  again  deserve  to  have. 
Sordid  the  thing  that  tore  the  glamour  from  thee, 

Idol  of  mine — thou  badly  needst  a  shave! 

—H.  H. 


Sunday   Nights 

(with  appologies  to  twin) 

You  save  your  Sunday  nights  for  me; 

U'e  eat;  I  pay;  then  to  my  sorrozv 
You  say.  "I'z'e  got  to  rush;  you  see 

I  haz'c  a  quia  tomorrozi'." 

I'd  like  to  haz'c  dates  Saturday, 
Or  Friday,  but  il  seems  the  rights 

To  them  are  Bob's.     You  add.  I  may 
Continue  to  haz'e  Sunday  niglits. 


cdo. 


What! 

/  zuant  the  men.  I  zca)it  the  Zi'ijie. 
I  zi'ant  the  lights  that  brightly  shine; 
I  Zi'anl  the  fun  z<.ithout  the  price, 
I  Z\.'ant  to  be  naughty  and  still  be  nice. 

I  n'ani  the  thrill  of  a  long-drazcn  kiss. 
I  z^'ant  the  things  that  good  girls  miss; 
U'on't  some  kind  person  giz'c  me  advice, 
On  tioz<'  to  be  naughty  and  still  be  nice? 

— Anonymous. 


Oh,    Dear! 

There  aint  no  nothing  much  no  -more. 
There  aint  no  nothing  used  to  be; 

III  z'oiii  I  tread  this  lonely  shore. 
Since  I  liaz'c  sazv'  the  last  of  thee. 

I  seen  a  sliip  upon  the  deep. 

And  signaled  tliis  here  sad  lament, 

I  can't  do  nothing  much   but  zveep. 
Since   thou   hast  z^'cnt. 

— Anonymous. 


Dejection 

Heartsick,   zvcary.   alone   and   busted. 
Hung  up,  held  dozvn,  and  bazAcd  out; 
Smashed,  pulvericed ,  and  scattered. 
Alone  1  sit  and  cuss.  — R.  D.  T. 


Page  17 


IJargl^lJmjgJ^ 


SHOWING  UP  THE  MALE  SEX 

(APOLOGIES  TO  J.  P.  McAVOY) 


PROLOGUE   

Girls!  You  Iiavc  danced  with  Jiim  so  divinely,  yon 
have  conversed  zvith  Jiiin  so  intimately,  and  yoii  have 
seen  him  smoking  a  fag  so  nonchahmtly.  In  fact,  you 
max  liaz'e  often  supped  daintily  with  him — but  have  yon 
ever  really  seen  him  eat?  I  mean  EAT?  Ah,  there  zm 
have  you.  I  shall  endeavor  to  transplant,  to  transport 
yon,  as  it  z<'ere,  into  the  sacred  and  profound  realms  of 
a  fraternity  Iiouse.  There  you  shall  have  your  icisli 
gratified,  for  you-  sliall  see  your  Iieroes  literally  gorge 
and  stuff  their  inner  men  with  food,  food  and  then 
some  more  food.  It  may  sicken  you,  but  it  will  give 
you  an  idea  of  what  you  zvill  soon  be  in  for.  You  ttnll 
hear  the  spicy  table  talk  and  gossip  that  circulates  ajnong 
them,  the  nature  of  zi'hich  has  so  often  caused  you 
speculation  a)id  content f>lation.  In  a  word  you  zoill  be 
given  an  ittsight,  a  glimpse  into  a  different  zvorld,  a 
icorld  mysterious,  ine.vplieable,  strange.  Alladin's  lamp 
is  at  you  sen'ice.  Are  you  ready?  All  right,  then, 
light  out,  languorous  music,  Archie,  up  curtain,  let  'er  go. 
The  curtain  rises  on  a  typical  fraternity  dinner  scene. 
There  arc  tables  grouped  in  a  large,  rather  plain  room 
around  which  are  seated  various  and  assorted  members 
of  the  ravenous  se.r.  Jl'aiters  pass  uncertainly  back  and 
forth,  leaving  the  traditional  crash  of  broken  dishes 
in  their  wake.  Much  clatter  of  knives,  forks  and 
plates,  the  babbling  of  tongues,  and  other  confused 
noises  can  be  distinguished. 
ENSEMBLE: 

Clatter,  clatter,  what's  the  matter? 

Will  you  fellows  can  the  chatter ! 

Pass  the  bread. 

Hey  !  pass  the  butter. 

Yes,  I  think  I'll  take  another. 

Gosh  I  I'll  starve  if  I'm  served  later, 

Will  somebody  hang  the  waiter. 

Please  somebody  hang  the  waiter ! 

Gee !  I'm  hungry,   famished,  starving. 

Yes,  you  sure  look  famished,  starving ! 

Hurry  !  hurry  !  hurry  !  hurry  ! 

Spilled   the  catsup! 

I  sliould  worry. 

.Stutter,  sputter,  bread  and  butter. 

You're  a  hog. 

And  you're  another. 

What's  the  matter?     Up  and  at  'cr. 

Rattle,  babble,  gobble,  clatter. 
All  interesting  spectacle  is  noiu  taking  place.  .Strange 
as  it  may  seem,  man  has  not  changed  so  much  through- 
out the  ages  after  all.  He  is  just  a  species  of  )iiammal 
that  liz'es  to  eat,  and  all  that  society  and  etiquette  has 
aecomplished  is  delaying  the  actual  process  of  stozving 
the  food  into  the  mouth.  Deftly  and  adroitly  huge 
quantities  of  food  are  being  tucked  azcay.  ll'aiters  rush 
hither  and  yon  in  a  vain  attempt  to  futiiU  the  Z'arious 
confusing  orders.     Chaos  reigns. 


(Soup  has  just  been  serz'cd.     Orchestra  softly  plays 
"There's  Music  in  the  Air.") 

Brother  No.   1    (saracastically) 

Gee  !  this  water  sure  is  great ; 

I  wish  I  came  to  dinner  late.  ■' 

No.  2 

The  kind  of  guy  that  I  despise 

Is  one  who'll  always  criticize 
No.  3 

Hey!  there,  John,  what's  there  to  eat? 
(to   all) 

Guess  who  I   met  on  the  street? 
No.  4  (loudly) 

I  bet  it's  Tommy's  new   foul  ball. 

She's  six  feet  wide  and  she's  five  feet  tall. 
Tommy   (indignantly) 

The  jane  you  take  out  ain't  no  bea''. 

Since  when  are  you  a  connois.iir? 
No.  4  (modestly) 

When  it  comes  to  women,  boy,  I'm  there ! 
No.   1    (mutters  to  himself) 

The  only  time  I  get  enough 

Is  when  they  serve  me  meat  that's  tough. 
Tonmiy  (casually) 

The  girl  I  met  was  Lucy  Fry, 

That  stunner  of   I  Wanna  Gi. 
No.  5  (cleverly) 

You  mean  that  hefty,   freckle-faced  jane? 
No.  6  (falling  in  zvith  idea) 

Gee  !  that  girl  gives  me  a  pain. 
No.  5  (aside  in  zvhisper) 

I  bet  she  asked  him  to  their  dance. 
(Aloud) 

She  did  not  ask  you  out  by  chance? 
Tommy   (weakly  but   defensively) 

She's  as  good  a  dancer  as  a  chap  could  wish. 
No.  5   ( inercilcssly) 

That's  wdiat  they  say  of  all  poor  fish. 
No.  1 

I  say  there,  JOHN,  a  second,  please, 

A  little  less  meat  and  little  more  peas. 
(grumblingly) 

I  have  to  eat  just  what  they  give, 

A  guy  must  fill  himself  to  live. 
(No.  4,  5  and  6  chant  in  unison) 

Lucy  Fry  has  asked  Tom  out, 
Rub-a-dub,  rub-a-dub-dub. 

She's  got  a  glass  eye  and  the  gout, 
Rub-a-dub,  rub-a-dub-dub. 

She's  pigeon-toed  and  also  lame. 

She's  a  false  alarm  and  a  dumbell  dame. 

Oh,  Tom  will  never  be  the  same. 
Rub-a-dub,  rub-a-dub-dub. 
No.  7 

Don't  let  them  kid  you,  Tom,  that  way. 
Tommy  (haz'ing  regained  his  poise) 
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It's  just  sour  grapes,  that's  all  I  say. 
(No.  1  thereupon  spears  the  last  pieee  of  bread) 
No.  2  (just  vanquished) 

There  that  fellow  goes  again. 

He  eats  as  though  he  were  ten  men. 
No.  1   ('unth   mouthful) 

It's  the  onlj'  thing  that's   served  that's  good. 
( hypoeritieally) 

That's  why  I  eat  less  than  I  should. 
The  main  course  lias  been  eaten;  coffee,  tea,  or 
milk  has  been  drunk  by  each  in  his  own  peculiar,  indi- 
vidualistic manner,  and  the  dessert,  APPLE  PIE,  has 
just  been  served.  Every  fellozt,'  assumes  a  dreamy  e.r- 
pression  as  though  reflecting  about  some  far  off,  misty 
thing.  Another  curtain  is  silently  and  sloii'ly  raised, 
rcz'caling  a  mammoth,  glisfeiiing,  appetizing,  apple  pie. 
All  are  astonished,  but  delighted.  They  nod  and  prod 
each  other  with  glee,  pound  on  the  table  with  their 
knives  and  forks,  but  do  not  say  a  zvord.  Suddenly  the 
pie  breaks  apart  into  captivating,  smiling  chorus  girls 
zt.'ho  dance  to  the  front,  form  a  pretty  group,  and  sing. 

APPLE  PIE   BLUES 
I've  got  the  blues,  those  awful  blues, 
~\  My  mother  gave  to  me, 

She  will  not  bake  us  pies  since  we 

Are  in  society. 
Although   I  eat  French   pastry  now, 

I  still  will  always  sigh, 
For  times  when  we  were  not  so  rich, 

\\'hen  we  ate  apple  pie. 
Chortis 

Apple  pie,  apple  pie. 

You're  the  apple  of  my  eye ; 
How  I  wisli  when  I  am  blue 

That  I  had  a  bit  of  you. 
I  like  cake  and  I  like  meat. 

And  most  the  stuff  that  people  eat ; 
But  they  cannot  satisfy, 

Like  some  luscious  apple  pie  ; 
Luscious,  juicy  apple  pie. 

Girls  pass  out  unobtrusively  tJirough  side  entrances, 
curtain  is  silently  lozcered,  and  fellozi'S  come  out  sud- 
denly from  their  rez'erie.  They  attack  their  desserts 
zi'ith  renezced  z'igor  and  again  discuss  the  subject  of 
Tommy's  date. 

No.  8  (carelessly) 

I   don't  suppose  you'll  spend  much  jack. 

You'll  just  take  Lucy  up  and  back. 
Tommy  (indulgently) 

A  lot  of  coin  will  flivver,  son, 

Before  the  evening  whirl  is  done. 
No.  8 

But  you  haven't  got  much  jack,  I'll  bet. 
Tommy  (zcarmly) 

I'm  far  from  being  a  beggar  yet. 
No.  8  (triumphantly) 

Well,  if  you've  got  so  much  dough. 

Pay  me  back  that  five  you  owe. 
Tommy  sees  that  he  has  been  tricked.  Being  done 
zAth  Ills  meal  he  retires  from  the  scene  with  a  dignified 
but  disdainful  e.vpression  upon  his  face.  Most  of  the 
felloz^'S  are  through,  and  they  get  up  and  push  back 
their  chairs.     Maiiy  have  tzi.'0  o'clock  classes  and  some 


"SURKUSS  SOLLY" 

SAYS 

The  Circus  will  be  the   "BEST   EVER" 


BOSTONIANS 

Famous  Shoes  for  Men 


are  in  the  same  class,  and  will  be  in  the  front 
rows  at  every  performance. 

How  do  we  know  ?  Say,  listen.  During  the 
last  few  weeks  a  bunch  of  Northwestern 
men  have  told  us. 

"That's  Where  We  Shine" 

Our  Spring  Show  is  on  every  minute  of  every 
day.  Welcome — Free  admittance  to  the  Style 
Revue. 

"Even   the  Prices  are  Comfortable" 


H.  A.  Meyer  Shoe  Co. 

Monroe  and  Wabash,  Chicago 


haz'c  problems  or  other  Iiomezcork  that  must  be  finished 
up.  All  sing  or  chant  tunelessly,  unmindful  of  the 
others,  as  they  pass  languidly  from  the  room.  Orchestra 
sofly  plays  "School  Days." 

SCHOOL  DAYS 

School  days,  school  days. 

Gosh!  ain't  they  the  fool  days? 
Co-eds  and  dances  and  cigarettes, 

Homebrew,  galoshes  and  poker  bets. 
All  of  the  courses  here  are  bunk. 

If  I  don't  study,  I  will  flunk. 
I  feel  kind  of  blooey  and  off  my  nut, 

I  hope  to  hell  my  Prof  will  cut ! 

CURTAIN 


FAMOUS   SAYINGS!! 

"Pohn^s  Delicatessen  Shop 
Is  My  Favorite" — Sammie 


Corner  Sherman 

and  University 

Across  from 

Willard  Hall 


ICE  CREAM  and 

SANDWICHES 


CANDIES 


and  FRUIT 


In  speaking  to  Advertisers,  please  mention  the  Purple  Parrot 
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STYLED 

FOFL 

YOUHG  'MEK 


FEATURE    DERBY— 

One  c  f  the  new  Stf  tsons 
setting  the  styles  for 
Spring.  Medium  crown 
and  round,  open  curl. 


STETSON  HATS 

JOHN  B.  STETSON  COMPANY,  Philadelphia 


George:     "Pete    introduced    a    new    note    into 
the  soup  solo  today." 

(Georgian  :     "How  come  ?" 

Cieorge  :     "He    strangled." — Jiigf/lcr. 

Talkative     Stttdent ;     "We     all     sprang     from 
monkevs." 

Room-mate:     "Your  foot  must  have  slip])ed." 

— Phoenix. 
— () — ■ 

He  bought  himself  a  circus, 
To  make  his  liank  roll  grow. 

But  he  found  out  in  short  order. 

That  he  didn't  have  a  show. — f'l/i/  Jag. 

■ — o — ■ 

"\\'hat  would  you  call  the  naked  truth?" 
"Telling  the  bare  facts?" 

"No;  failing  to  clothe  y(jur  figures  of  speech." 

— Awgwaii. 
— 0 — 

She:     "I  can't  jump  that  pool  of  water." 
He  :     "Walk  through  ;  you've  got  on  pumps." 

— Az^'gwaii. 


Not  for  Long 

"All   by   myself,"  said   Adam,  as  he  gave  the 
garden  the  once  over. — Ai^'g-a'aii. 
— o — 
b'aith  will  remove  mountains  but  gold  in  them 
will  remove  them  faster. — Ulaltrascr. 
— o — 
".Snap  out  of   it,"  e.xclaimed  the  embarrassed 
young  woman,  as  she  felt  her  stocking  slip. 

— Wag  Jag. 
— o — 
"As  you  were,"  said  Mary  jane,  as  she  assisted 
her  room  mate  in  removing  cosmetics  and  taking 
oft'  false  curls. — Orange  Peel. 
— o — 
"I'll  get  my  hearing  soon."  said  the  deaf  man 
as  he  sat  waiting  for  the  judge  to  appear. 

— Maltcaser. 

"It's  the  little  things  in  life  that  tell,"  said  the 
girl  as  she  dragged  her  kid  brother  from  under- 
neath the  sofa. — Orange  I\h'1. 
— o — 

Doris :     "Alice   sure   seems   able   to   get   a   lot 
of  fellows  on  her  string,  doesn't  she?" 

Dorothv  :     "Xo,   dearie,  it's  her  line." 


Have  Your  Theses   Typewritten  at 

The  Evanston  Letter  Service 


206  Davis  Street   (Second  Floor) 

Telephone  6145 


Typewriting 


Multigraphing 


MimeoKraphins 


Jill  Our  business   is   'Pressing! 
SHERIDAN  DRY  CLEANERS 

1852  Sherman  Ave.,    near  University  PI. 
Phone    5120 


HOWARD  THEATRE 

Northwestern  "L"  Station 
at  Howard 

"THE  HOUSE  OF  HARMONY" 


Parisian  Dye  House,  inc. 

Student  Cleaners 
Phone  Evanston  727 
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Shades  of  Man 

If  a  man's  a  coward,  he's  called  YELLOW'. 
If  he's  loyal,  he's  true  BLUE. 
If  straight,  he's  WHITE. 
If  he  hasn't  any  pep,  he's  COLORLESS. 
About  many  things  in  this  world  he's  GREEN. 
He  grows  PURPLE  with  rage. 
When  he's  furious  he  sees  RED. 
And    when    he    doesn't    feel    well,    he's    "off 
CO'LOR."—Maltcascr. 

— o 

Girl:     "Won't  you  buy  some  soap  to  help  the 
Women's  Building  along?" 

Boy:     "Sorry,  but  I  bought  some." 

Girl :     "Well,  buy  some  and  send  it  home." 

Boy:     "Xo,   it's  all   scent." — Gargoyle. 


Nell :     "Don't  you  think  Tosti's  "Goodby"  is 
thrilhng?" 

Bell:     "Why,  my  dear,  he  has  never  called  on 
me." — Mugz^'iiiiip. 

— o — 

"Don't   pick   on   me,"    said   the   banjo.      "I'm 
all  unstrung." — Awgi^'aii. 


We  Exercise 
Much  Care 


in  having  our  woolen*  made  to  order  for 
us  by  the  best  Foreign  and  American  looms 
— to  insure  fresh  woolens  full  of  resiliency. 

We  are  now  showing  a  rare  collection  of 
fabrics  embracing  the  newest  colors  and 
textures  for  Spring. 

Our  Knickers  and  Sports  Suits  are  high  achieve- 
ments in   the  tailoring  art. 


THREE  STORFS: 

7  North  La  Salle  Street 

157  North  Michigan  Avenue 

71  East  Monroe  Street 


That 


Northwestern 
:      Women 

Are  the  Best  Dressed  Women  in  the 
World  is  the  boast  of 

MME.  JEANNETTE 

1831    Chicago  Avenue 


We  are  glad  that  Northwestern 
Women  are  recognizing  the  fact  that 
KABO  "Live  Model"  Products, 
as  shown  by  Mme.  Jeanette,  have 
a  very  definite  place  in  Milady's 
Wardrobe 

The  KABO  COMPAISY 


She :  "\Vhy,  I  can't  marry  you.  You're 
penniless." 

He :  "That's  nothing.  The  Czar  of  Russia 
was  Nicholas." — Mug-i^'iim['. 


There  was  a  young  man  named  Stout, 
Who  with  a  Miss  Strong  did  date. 
And  the  Stout  stouter  grew. 
And  the  Strong  stronger,  too. 
Because  of  the  onions  thev  ate. — Sour  Oiul. 


"This  let's  me  out."  said  the  discharged  Prof 
as  he  opened  the  door. — Orange  Peel. 

— o — - 

Sub  Editor :  "Let's  put  the  magazine  out 
without  cover." 

Editor :  "That  wouldn't  be  true  to  life.  This 
is  a  winter  number." 


"Why  does  Andrew  always  wear  golf 
knickers  ?" 

"He  heard  that  his  profs  are  all  fond  of 
children." — Sour  Owl. 
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On  Circus  Day 

All  Northwestern  is  out  for  a  rol- 
licking good  time  and   the    "gym" 
is   packed    afternoon    and  evening 
with  pleasure  seekers.    "Solly"  and 
"Sally"  are  in  their  glory.       After 
all  the  entertainment  is  over  "Jen," 
Anita,  and  the  rest  of  the  "gang" 
tired    but    happy    come    down    to 
"Bill's"  to  talk  it    over— the    best 
way  to  end  up  a  successful  day. 

DU  BREUIT,'S 

You  Will  Want- 

A  PERSONAL  CARD 

Engraved  in  the  very 
latest  style,  to  send 
vv^ith  your  Com- 
mencement Invitation 

WRITE  OR   CALL 

Telephone    Randolph    2400 

The  Fraternity  Shop 

ENGRAVERS 
36  S.  State  Street  Chicago,  111. 


Famous  Sayings 

Benedict  Arnold:  Shoot,  if  \ou  must,  this 
old  gray  head. 

Dante:     Hell's  bells. 
Adam :     Cherchczla   femme. 
Noah :     Water,   water,   everywhere. 
Bryan  :     The  drinks  are  on  the  house. 

— Octopus. 

— o 

You:  'T'ni  so  mad  at  myself  for  not  letting 
Jim  kiss  me  last  night." 

I:     "Well,  why  didn't  you?" 

You:  "Why,  1  was  going  to.  I  only  wanted 
a    little    more    persuasion." — Orange    Peel. 


A  tractor  at  least  has  a  pull  in  life. — Awgwan. 


Fast  Work 

She  :  "We  women  are  so  much  more  enter- 
prising than  men." 

He  (sadly)  :  "Yes.  A  woman  can  buy  more 
in  an  hour  than  a  man  can  pay   for  in  a  year." 

— Wag  Jag. 


"Ladies  First,"  the  sour  conductor  cried, 
Ye   shades  of  William   Hearst, 

How  does  that  young  chap  get  that  way, 
When  God  made  Adam  first? — Juggler. 


"Jack's  dad  is  building  a  rubber  factory." 

"Is  it  a  large  one  ?" 

"He  says  so." 

"Maybe  he's  stretching  it." — Juggler. 


Protect  ^"-^   Your  Food  at 

Your        JOHN'S 

Health!      Two  Wagons 


PETERS  WAGON 

The   Favorite   HOT  DOG  Emporium 
CANDY      ^^m^^^^      ICE  CREAM 
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'Tis  true  a  woman  will  '     ' 

Be  glad  to  share  your  fame, 

But  if  you  fail  you'll  find 

She  wants  none  of  the  blame. 

She  revels  when  you're  flush, 

In  jewelry  and  gowns, 
But  'tis  a  different  story. 

When  you  are  on  the  downs. 

In  your  ceaseless  labors. 
You  sometimes  make  a  slip, 

And  instead  of  consolation, 

You  only  get  her  lip.  — l^''cg  Jag- 


"I    just   bought   a   mounted   African   antelope 
head." 
"Gnu?" 
"No,  second  hand." — Octopus. 


She  will  go  roaming  in  a  Roamer, 
And  sit  mooning  in  a  Moon, 

But  when  she's  in  my  Flivver, 
I  can't  get  her  there  too  soon. 

— Chaparral. 


'I  hear  you  have  a  boarder." 

'Oh,  that  was  onl)-  a  roomer." — J iigglcr. 


.Sweet  Rosie  O'Grady, 

She  was  a  blacksmith  by  birth. 
She  was  tired  of  living, 

She  wanted  to  leave  this  earth. 
She  wanted  to  die  by  inches. 

But  dying  by  inches  was  hard. 
So  she  went  out  in  our  alley, 

Laid  down  and  died  by  the  yard. 
— Aiugwan. 


'Where's  the  car.  Bill?" 
'In  the  garage.     Can't  party  today." 
'What's  the  matter,  sick?" 
'Gasoline  consumption." — ChaJ^arral. 


"Grace  threw  me  over  last  night." 
"Dis-graced  again,  by  Jove." — Octopus. 


Take  It  From  The  Air 

NOT  only  music,  but  news,  speeches, 
messages  of  every    sort,    are  today 
being  picked  out  of  the  air, 

"How  has  this  come  about?"  we  ask. 

The  new  impetus  given  to  radio  de- 
velopment may  be  definitely  associated 
with  the  development  of  the  high  power 
vacuum  tube,  for  that  made  broadcast- 
ing possible.  And  the  power  tube  origi- 
nated from  a  piece  of  purely  theoretical 
research,  which  had  no  connection  with 
radio. 

When  a  scientist  in  the  Research 
Laboratories  of  the  General  Electric 
Company  found  that  electric  current 
could  be  made  to  pass  through  the  high- 
est possible  vacuum  and  could  be  varied 
according  to  fixed  laws,  he  established 
the  principle  of  the  power  tube  and  laid 
the  foundation  for  the  "tron"  group  of 
devices. 

These  devices  magnify  the  tiny  tele- 
phone currents  produced  by  the  voice 
and  supply  them  to  the  antenna,  which 
broadcasts  the  messages.  At  the  re- 
ceiving ends,  smaller  "trons",  in  turn, 
magnify  the  otherwise  imperceptible  mes- 
sages coming  to  them  from  the  receiving 
antenna. 

Great  accomplishments  are  not  picked 
out  of  the  air.  Generally,  as  in  this  case, 
they  grow  from  one  man's  insatiable 
desire  to  find  out  the  "how"  of  things. 

Scientific  research  discovers  the  facts. 
Practical  applications  follow  in  good 
time.  .   . 


5e€ 

General  Office 


Comnipany 


Schenectady, 
N.  Y. 
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JOSEPH  D.  TOLOFF 


Phone 
Evanston  2178 


MAKER  OF 


Photographs  of       ,,,3 

*  -y"!  y  IF-  «         Orrington  Ave. 

the  Better  Kind    


1  on   iC     UUCLtllCCl  •      to  patronize  our  advertisers 

The  Purple  Parrot  accepts  advertisements  from  reputable  firms 
only.  Every  advertiser  has  our  unqualified  endorsement.  The 
merchants  patronizeourcolumns  because  they  want  your  custom. 

Is  it  not  then  to  your  advantage  to  deal  with  those  who  really 
want  you  to  come  to  them  ?  Be  a  Booster  too.  Tell  them  that 
you  saw  their  message  in  the  PURPLE  PARROT! 


—  it  identifies  you  ! 


MOSER 

SHORTHAND 

COLLEGE 

Special  Three 
Months'  Course 

Open  to  University  Graduates 
or  Undergraduates 

BULLETIN  ON  REQUEST 

116  So.  Michigan  Avenue 

Twelfth  Floor  Randolph  4347 

High    School   Graduates    ONLY 
are  Enrolled 


"Mother's  Day" 

Second  Sunday  in  May 
**Say  it  with  Flowers" 

We  can  deliver  Flowers  to 

All  Parts  of  the  World  in 

a  few  hours  by  wire. 

Leave  Your  Order  Early 

JOHN  WEILAND 

1614  Sherman  Ave.     1161  Wilmette  Ave. 

Pbone  Evanston  502  Phone  Wilmette  2128 

EVANSTON,  ILL       WILMETTE,  ILL 
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MOTHER" 


How  much  that  simple  word  means  to  each 
of  us.  How  sacred  we  hold  it.  How  beau- 
tiful it  will  always  be  to  us.  How  we  resent 
the  misuse  of  the  term.  Yet  what  greater 
stamp  of  approval  could  be  placed  on  an\- 
thing  than  to  say  it  is  '  Mother's.'" 

At  919  Chicago  Avenue  is  a  quaint  little 
eating  place  called  Mother" s  Cafe.  "  just 
a  quiet  homely  little  room  so  reminiscent  of 
home  both  in  atmosphere  and  the  quality 
and  perfection  of  its  food  that  we  are  at  once 
struck  by  the  appropriateness  of  the  name, 
"Mother's.'' 


Do  not  fail  to  drop   in   soon, 
the  address. 


Re 


mem  Per 


Mother's  Cafe 

919  Chicago  Avt-nue 

JUST  NORTH    Of  MAIN 


Mrs.  B.   .A.  .Austin 


l-'.v.msl(in   1277 


North  Shore 
Hotel 

Chicago  A\cnuc  and  l)a\is  Street 


Cafe  and  Coffee  Shop 

BEST     OF    FOODS 
EXCELJ.EN'I"  COFFEE 


Open  7  a.  m.  to  8  p.  m. 


RREVOORT^ 

JJ  HOTEL  X 


REVO OR 

HOTEL 

RESTAU  RANI 


TWO    FAMOUS    SPECIALTIES: 

W  HOLE  BROILED 
BABY   LOBSTER 

—  75c  — 

BREAST   OF 
GUINEA  HEN 

—  75c  — 


ON  THE  MENU  EVERY  NOON  AND 
NIGHT,     INCLUDING    SUNDAYS 

Specirtl  Moderate-Price  After-Tlieater  Menu. 


FA\'ORED  by  alumni  of  both  North- 
western and  Chicago  Universities — 
thirty  to  forty  alumni  foregather  there 
tor  luncheon  every  Tuesday.  In  addition, 
Brevoort  Hotel  has  been  the  recipient  of 
many  courtesies  of  patronage  from 
fraternities. 

The  Brevoort  seeks  to  uphold  worthily 
the  best  traditions  of  American  hotels 
famed  for  hospitality,  and  its  environ- 
ment has  always  been  and  always  will  be 
worthy  of  the  full  confidence  of  gentle- 
folk. 

BREVOORT  HOTEL 

Madi.son  St.,  East  of  La  Salle 
CHICAGO 
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avoir  taire 


Here  is  the  first  attribute 
of  a  citizen  of  the  world. 
Few  books  can  impart 
it,  yet  it  comes  natural- 
ly with  college  training. 
Such  easy  familiarity 
with  the  good  things  of 
life  leads  naturally  to 
Melachrino/'theoneciga- 
rette  sold  the  w^orld  over" 


Remember  that  Melachrino  is  a  master  S 
blend  ofonly  the  finestTurkishTohaccos 
as  originated  by  Miltiades  Melachrino. 
Egyptian  cigarettes  are  simply  those 
that  originated  in  Egypt.  But  the  to- 
bacco is  what  you  want  to  know  about 
—  and  if  it's  Melachrino  —  it's  right 


cMelachrino 


"The  One  Cigarette  Sold  the  World  Over 


ff 
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